Whitie let Judy do anything she wanted with
him. He even let her dress him up in dolls' clothes.
In his red cape and black hat he looked so funny
Judy couldn't help laughing.

When Judy took him out on the street, she al-
ways put on his muzzle even though he did not
like it. He would scratch at it with his paw, trying
to get it off. "No, no, Whitie," Judy would say.
"Dogs must wear muzzles on the street. That is the
law in this city."

After a while, Judy was not afraid of any
friendly dogs she met.

